Ti5e mojl lamcniMc Trttgedie 

Tarhdra^ ^arcwdlmy fonncs fee that you make betft^e;^ 
Nereletmy hart know oierrychcere indeed. 

Till all the Adronicie be made away: 

Now will I hence to feckemy loucly Moore^ 

And let my fplccncfull fonnes this Trull defloure* 

Enter Aronmth two of Tttut fonnes^ 

Come on my Lords, the better foote before. 

Straight will 1 bring you to the lothfomcpit, 

V/hcrc I efpied the Panther faft afleepe# 

^uintHs* My fight is very dull what ere it bodes# 
C^art, And mine I promife you, wercitnot forfhamc, 
Well could I leaue our fport to fleepe a while* 

What arc thou fallen? whatfuljtileholcisthia, 
Whofe mouth iscoucredwith rude growing briers, 

Vpon whofe Icaucs are drops of newfhed blood. 

As frcfii asmorning s dc w diftild on flowers, 

A very fatal! place it feemes to me, 

Speake brother haft thou hurt thee with the fall? 

Mtrtu Oh brother, withthc difmalft obieft. 

That cucr eye with fight made htfrt lament* 

Aron^ Now will I fetch the King to findc them hccrej 
Thathe thereby may hauc a likely geffe. 

How thefe were they that made away his brother. Exit 
Mmu Whydoft not comfort me andhelpcmcout, 
From this vnhollo w and blood ftained hole. 

I am furprifed with an vneouth fcarc, 

A cbiHing fwcat orcruns my trembling ioynts. 

My hare fufpcfls more then mine cic can fee. 

Mart. To proucthou haft a true diuining hart# 

Aron and thou lookc downe into this den, 

Andfccafearcfull fight of blood and death# 

^r«»isgonc,andmycompaflionatchvt, 

Wi 11 no t permit mine eyes once to behold, 

The thing vv hcre;aiit trembles by furmife s 

Oh 


of Tim AndronicHS^ 

Oh tell me how it is,for ncrc till now 
Was I a child , to fcare I know not what. 

Ma^tfus. Lord crobrewedheepe. 

All on a beapehke to a aaughtrf d Lambe, 

In thii detefted darke blood drinking pit. 

QnhtW, If it be darke how d ooft tho;i kn.w tjs 1 
M/trtius. Vpon his bloody finger be doth weare 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole ; 

Which like a taper in fomemonunient, 

Doth ftiinevponthe dead roans earthly chetkes, 

And ihewes theragged intrailesof this pit s 
So pale did ftiine the Moooe on Piramus, 

When he by night lay bs th’d in Maiden blood, 

0 brother helpeme with thy fainting hand. 

If fcare hath made thee fain t, as mee it hath, 

Omot this fell deiiouring receptacle, 

As hanfull as Ocnw/miftieir.outh, 

Reach roe thy hand, that I may help thee out. 

Or wanting ftrength to dor thee foinuch good, 

1 may be pluck t into the fwallowing w ombe, 

Ofihis deepe pit, poore graue ; 

1 haue no flrength to pluc k« thee to the brink. 

1 no ftrength lo dime without thy helpl 
' Qiuift. Thy hand orre e more, I will n.t loofeagaine, 
Till thou art heere aloft, or 1 below, 

Thou canft not come to me, 1 come to thee* 

Enttr theEwptrourt yironthe Moore, 

Smut. Alongwiihme.llcfeewhat hoi ci $ heere, • 
And what he IS that now is leapt into it. 

Say, who art thou that lately didftdefccnd., 

Intothis gaping hollow ofthecarth? 

Martius, The vnhappie fonneofbld AniroHictUf, 
BroughthitherJn amolt vnluckic hourc, 
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